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seas, 
All sails he had to spread, 


To catch such breezes as he could 


To drive his fleet ahead. 


Now, when we travel on the seas, 
An engine sets our pace; 
No wind can check or change our 
course, 
But swiftly on we race. 
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When good Marquette sought inland 
shores, 
By birch canoe he went: 
He paddled quietly along, 
On Christian kindness bent. 


Now, when we ride upon our lakes 
And on our rivers fair, 

The "pt—pt of our motor boats 
Is carried by the air. 


When Ponce de Leon sought a spring 
To take a magic bath, 
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He stumbled on through wilderness, 
Nor left behind a path. 


_ Now, when we go vacationing, 
Without a pause or stop 


Our autos flash through vale and plain 


And ‘round the mountain top. 
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When pioneers moved to the West, 
By oxencart they crept; 
They cooked their food on campfire 
coals, 
In covered wagons slept. 


Now, when we seek the western lands, 
In palace cars of ease, 

We sleep at forty miles an hour 
And dine just when we please. 


There was a time when messages 
By pony riders went, 

And none but those who wrote and read 
Could know the message sent. 
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: But now by wireless telegraph, 

5 Before an hour has flown, 

‘ What takes place on one side of earth 
Is on the other known. 


Time was, if friend were far away 


And we were given choice, 
Our instant wish was sure to be: ~ 
“If I could hear his voice!” 
And now, though distance separates : 

For days and even weeks, 

We smile to hear him clearly, when 
By radio he speaks. | 4 
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But all these ways seem clumsy ways; 
I know the time will be 


When, though we seem a world apart, 
We shall each other see. 


And though we seem a world apart, 
Our thoughts will bridge the space, 
And with the good which we have 

sought, 
Will bring us face to face. 


the fullness of God's 
ite 
We seem a world apart, 
The day will come when we shall find 
The lifespring in his heart. 
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PETER 
THE, SNAIL 


AGNES 
DEERING 
MOORE 


““W onder what I'll do this afternoon,” said Peter, as he sat down 
in the shade of a large oak tree that was in a corner of the garden. 

“Oh, what a soft, wet dirt!” he exclaimed. “I believe I might 
find a great many angleworms here if I were to dig deep enough. But 
why should I dig for them? I know all about them—at least I know 
alot. And they probably wouldn’t like to be taken from their under- 
ground homes, anyway. I wish some other creature would come and 
talk to me. If I were near Miss Sally Snail’s home, perhaps I could 
have a talk with her. I would go and see her, but I don’t know 
where she lives. So how can I? I wish Puck would come along 
and take me to Sally’s home.” 

““Now, my dear young sir,” said a soft voice beside Peter, “why 
go all the way to my home when you can talk to me just as well here 
under this tree?” 

“Oh! I say!”’ Peter was very much surprised as he looked around 
and saw a snail creeping toward him. “Why, you're a snail, aren’t 
you? I have just been wishing one would come this way. Are you 
by any chance Miss Sally Snail >” 

“Why, to be sure I am,” replied Miss Sally Snail. “And you 
are Peter? Puck told me about you, so that is how I happen to make 
myself known. You don’t suppose that I go about talking to people 
that I know nothing of, do you> Why, if I did that, there’s no tell- 
ing what might happen to me.” Miss Sally Snail shuddered at the 
very thought. ‘“‘However, if we snails see a suspicious-looking char- 
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“ “It's heaps of fun to watch them.’ 
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acter coming toward us, we can protect ourselves very nicely by 
withdrawing into our shells. Some people say that the shells we 
carry around on our backs are our homes; but, dear me, they are quite 
mistaken. We have real homes. Sometimes we dig holes in the dirt 
and cover them with dry leaves which we fasten together by smearing a 
sticky fluid over them. Sometimes we find crevices in rocks and use 
those for our homes. But no matter what kind of house it is, we always 
have a house and we always go back to it, even if we are ever so far 
away. 
“You should have seen the lovely family that I had last year. 
Every child was perfect—shell and all. And I reared them so care- 
fully, too, in a beautiful, big hole away down in the moist earth. 
But, oh, I had such a time when they grew large enough to crawl 
about. Baby snails can move so rapidly that it was all I could do to 
keep up with them. Of course every one knows that we can get 
about much more rapidly on a moist surface that on a dry one. If 
people would remember that, they could save us from lots of trouble.” 

“But, Miss Sally Snail,’ said Peter, “what do you do when 
winter comes? Don’t you get very cold, with only your shell about 
you?” 

“Oh, we manage very nicely. We crawl into our homes, draw 
ourselves inside our shells, and go to sleep. We sleep all winter, very 
much as the bears in some regions do. In the springtime, during the 
warm rains, we wake up and hunt for food. And my! but we are 
hungry after our long winter in the ground! 

“Our desire for food seems to cause the owners of gardens great 
distress—though I can’t see why, for we eat only a little bit of the 
plant. If people don’t want us to touch their plants, why don’t they 
put out some cabbage or lettuce leaves for us to eat?” 

“T belong to the only family of true snails,”’ continued Miss Sally 
Snail proudly. ““What I mean to say is,” she explained, “that none 
of us develops into slugs or anything of that kind.” 

“Oh,” said Peter, “but what are slugs >”’ 

“‘Horrid destructive creatures with no shells on their backs,” 
replied Miss Sally Snail. ‘They are very much like us in shape, but, 
my goodness, they must be at least ten times as large. And oh, they 
look so clumsy! The various other families of snails are quite welcome 
to them so far as I am concerned.” 

“Are there different kinds of snails>’’ asked Peter. 

““Yes, indeed,” replied Miss Sally. ‘One kind of snail lives in 
the salt marshes along the coast; another kind lives at the bottoms of 
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lakes, and still another kind lives on land. Then there is the common 
pond snail. With the exception of my own family, it is the nicest 
of all. It is quite useful when it is placed in an aquarium, as it eats 
all the slimy substance that gathers on the sides.” 

“Oh, yes, we have some in our fish bowl at home,” said Peter. 
“T didn’t know what they were for, though. It’s heaps of fun to watch 
them. They slide along the sides of the bow! and then suddenly they 
drop to the bottom. One time when I was watching them, one big 
old snail stayed on a piece of moss for a long while, and when it 
went away there was some stuff on the moss that looked like jelly.” 

““My dear,”’ whispered Miss Sally Snail, as she edged closer to 
Peter, ““do you want me to tell you a secret >” 

“Oh, yes,” breathed Peter. Nothing else impressed him quite 
so much as being told a secret. 

“Very well, Peter. Now listen carefully. The snail that you 
saw was laying eggs. If you watch the piece of jelly—as you call 
it—after a while you will see some tiny specks in the center. Each 
day they will grow larger and larger until at last they will be large 
enough to live outside the jelly. Then you will see them making their 
way along the green stuff just as their parents do. They don’t all come 
out at once, however, as some grow faster than others. But they all 
have shells on them, even when they are inside the jelly and so small 
that you can’t see them without a microscope.” 

“Oh, isn’t that wonderful? I’m going to tell Mother about it.” 

““Yes, do. No doubt she will be quite interested if she never has 
heard about it before,’ said Miss Sally Snail complacently. “And 
while you are about it you might tell her to put the green moss that 
has the jelly on it into another bowl, for fish are exceedingly fond of 
small snails and snail eggs, and I don’t suppose your“fish are ex- 
ceptions.” 

“Oh, I'll tell her—I’ll tell her right now.” Peter ran to tell his 
mother the wonderful tale that Miss Sally Snail had told him. 

““Good-by, Peter,” called Miss Sally Snail. “If you see Puck 
tell him you saw me and that I think you are a very nice little boy.” 

“All right I will. Good-by,” called Peter, over his shoulder. 
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What Happened 


Chapter [II 
- Gop Is My StrRENGTH 


Ruby Arnott was rather small for her age, with very rosy cheeks, 
very bright eyes, and a brisk and decided manner. She busied herself 
with Billikins, asking him questions and offering to come every day after 
school, to teach him. 

“T love to teach,” she said, somewhat importantly, “‘and I mean 
to be a teacher when I grow up. It is a great work. What is it they 
call you? It isn’t your real name, is it?” 

“Billikins, but my name is William Williams.” 

Ruby laughed. 

“T shall call you Billy. That will sound better when you go out 
on the street. You are larger than I am, yet they treat you like a little 
boy. Doesn’t the doctor want you to walk >” 

“Oh, yes, but I don’t want to. It hurts too much!” 

“Well, you are not very gritty, are you>”’ asked Ruby somewhat 
scornfully. “When I was little——only five—they thought I was going 
to die, but I said I wouldn’t. I would run away and go out into the 
sunshine and play. They said I must be very careful, but I didn’t 
have any fun when I was careful, and what was the use of living, if 
I couldn’t have any fun at all> So I wasn’t afraid, but raced around, 
and kept getting better every day. About that time Mamma found 
out about Unity, and then she helped me, for after that she knew 
that God’s sun and wind could not hurt me. You ought to see me 
run now. Only one boy in my room at school can beat me, and I am 
gaining on him every day. You're a kind of girl-boy, don’t you think > 
But I guess your mother has spoiled you.” 

Billy’s cheeks grew red. 

“T am going to walk, after this. I am going to get so interested 
in getting ahead, that I will forget the pain.” 

““We have to forget the things we don’t want, and remember the 
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“The two proceeded to make fudge.” 
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things we do,” said Ruby, enthusiastically. One day Mamma was 
going to take my picture; the sun was bright, and I got tired and did 
not try to keep my face right. When the picture was printed, I had 
an awful face, but Mamma said she could not print a nice face from a 
twisted one. Then she told me that when our thoughts are twisted 
we get twisted things in our lives. When I am happy, everything 
seems so good; but when I am cranky—-say, isn’t it awful? See you 
tomorrow; good-by,” and she was gone. 

The next morning at 10:45 o’clock, Mrs. Arnott appeared with 
her car. Billy was assisted down the stairs, overjoyed and excited 
at the prospect of his first automobile ride. At the meeting, Mrs. 
Arnott read the story of the talents. 

““Are we doing our best with our talents?” she asked. “Are 
we doing our best with our one talent, and not repining because it is 
so small? I know a blind woman who earns her living by knitting, 
and she does very good work. I know another blind woman who only 
frets because she is so useless. No one is useless unless he chooses 
to be. Each has a work to do which no one else can do for him.” 

Mrs. Arnott made some further remarks which Billy did not 
hear, for he was too busy thinking. 

“T have no work,” he said to himself. “What can I do?” 

A large handsome girl, Mrs. Arnott’s maid, then said: 

““My mother was very lame; she could not walk ‘at all during the 
last three years of her life, but she found many ways in which she 
could work for us all. She was always thankful that she had her 
hands. She had a bench made for the tub to stand on, and she used 
to have it moved in front of her chair. She would rub and wring and 
rinse, and we children would hang out the clothes which she had made 
so white and clean. She also would get the vegetables ready to be 
cooked, and make pies and cakes and bread, with the help of us 
children, who brought her the needed things and tended the fire for 
her. Mother did not know about God as a healer, or she might have 
had the faith that would have saved her from illness—she might have 
been well. But she was wonderful, anyway.” 

Billy heard no more. His thoughts went back to the little home 
he had left less than an hour ago. He had two hands. Why hadn’t 
he been paring the vegetables and having the meals ready when his 
mother came home? Why hadn’t he thought of it? He had been 
blind and useless, indeed! But he saw better now. He would be 
lazy no more. He would do his work in the world. His work! How 
important it made him feel. 

When the meeting was over, and he went out to the car, it was 
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wonderful to see how little help he needed, and how straight he walked, 
with his head held high! Going home, they rode a long way around, 
among green fields and tall trees, and past lovely homes. It was 
glorious! 

The next night when his aunt and his mother came home, they 
were greatly surprised. Billy had set the table in Aunt Pete’s room, 
and he had potatoes on the stove boiling merrily—so merrily, indeed, 
that Aunt Pete turned the gas down at once. Hot water for tea was 
ready. 

“Aunt Pete’s gas and tea, and our potatoes and bread and 
butter,” explained Billikins. “I didn’t know what else you would 
want. I could have opened a can of fruit. I didn’t know how to cook 
eggs. Ruby stopped to give me my lesson, and she would have gone 
to the store for anything I wanted, but you see, I didn’t know what you 
would like.” 

“We'll have eggs,” said his mother, briskly. ‘How shall we 
cook them, Billikins?”’ 

The boy frowned a little and asked: 

“a “Mother, don’t you think Billy sounds more like a big healthy 
y>” 

“T do! Billy, it shall be from now on. And how shall the eggs 
be cooked?” 

“Coddled,” broke in Aunt Pete, “and I am going to show 
Billy how to prepare them, so that he can do it at any time.” 

This she did, while Billy paid strict attention, so that he might 
be sure to have them right the next time. 

“Ruby wanted to make some divinity fudge; she says she knows 
all about it, but I didn’t know whether we ought,” said Billy, as he 
sat eating the very first meal he ever had helped to cook. 

“Yes; make me some tomorrow night, and you and Ruby may 
have half. I love it,” said Aunt Pete. 

A proud and happy little boy went to bed that night. Indeed, 
he was so happy that he really enjoyed the ache in his bones which 
came from his successful but unaccustomed exertions. 

“T think I am just beginning to live,” he whispered to his pillow. 
“God’s strength is my strength—my very own to do things with.” 
He fell asleep with glad visions of tomorrow. 

When Ruby came next day, and the lessons were over, the two 
proceeded to make the fudge. Ruby certainly did beat it energetically. 
She was very thorough, was Ruby. As they carried the creamy stuff 
into the hall to cool, Miss Minton, a teacher, passed by. 

“Oh, how perfectly splendid!” she exclaimed. “Sell me that, 
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won’t you, please? I do need it so much, this very night. I'll give you 
a dollar for it.” 

“Sure,” said Ruby, quickly; “‘it will be ready in a half hour.” 

“T shall be in the next room with my sister, and I will come with 
a box and get it. I'll pay half right now, and the rest when I get it— 
the fudge, I mean, not the money,”’ said she, laughing. 

“That'll be all right,” said Ruby, taking the money and care- 
fully placing the fudge in the breeze from the open window at the 
end of the hall. 

“Ruby Arnott! You are a good one! That fudge is for Aunt 
_ You know it is!”” said Billy, breathlessly, as soon as they were 

one. 

““Now you watch this, Billy, so no cats nor nothings don’t get into 
it,” said Ruby, too full of business to heed Billy’s outburst. “‘I’ll hike 
to the store and buy some eggs and sugar, and make Aunt Pete some 
more candy. Be back in no time. Make fifty cents!” 

And she was gone. 


(To be continued. ) 


JUNE 
Mary S. FLINT 
The little brooks all sing in tune, 
For it’s the lovely month of June. 


Come out! Come out! dear fairies all, 


And give the children each a call, 


Before they drop their sleepy heads 
To rest on dainty, pillowed beds. 
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JOYS 


GOD'S GIFT OF THE BIRDS 


How wonderful the God of love 

Made black the crow and white the dove! 
And ever since the world began 

There’s been no change in this wise plan! 
We know the crow by his shrill “Caw,” 
The dove says, “Coo.” This is the law. 


And God said, Let the waters swarm with swarms of living creatures, and 
let birds fly above the earth in the open firmament of heaven. And God created 
. every winged bird after its kind: and God saw that it was good. 


In God’s great lakes, oceans, and rivers, there are many curious 
creatures, many that live in the water all the time, and many, like the 
frog and the turtle, that live part of the time in water and part of the 
time on land. 

In our last lesson we talked about the flying fish and the hopping 
frog. Do you think of any creature that can both hop and fly? Yes, 
the robin. Do you think of any birds that swim? Yes, ducks, geese, 
and swans. 

I sometimes visit a city park where live a father swan and a mother 
swan who are very kind and loving to each other. There are people 
in the park almost all the time, and yet not one person has ever seen 
in either of the swans a single unkind act. They hunt food for each 
other and are always gentle and quiet. 

Besides flying and swimming birds, there are climbing, perching, 
wading, scratching, and running birds. We are well acquainted with 
many of each of these classes. Name a climbing bird. The wood- 
pecker—correct. Name a perching bird. Yes, the sparrow. A 
scratching bird. Right again—the dove. 
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A woman once told me a sweet story of a dove. She said that 
a friend of hers had given her a pair of doves. Soon the mother dove 
disappeared and the father dove for a long time seemed very lonely, 
and cooed mournfully. Finally he made a trip to a town about a 
mile away. After that he enjoyed 
life much better and made regular 
trips to town each week. One day 
he brought back with him to his 
pretty bird home a lovely snow- 
white bride to whom he showed 
every attention. He could not do 
enough, it seemed, for her happi- 
ness. Early in the mornings, before 
the sun was hot, he would show her 
all the beautiful places around the 
lake, often bringing her nice things 
to eat and, in every way possible, 
filling her life with joy and gladness. 

Oh, the birds! The birds! How much joy they bring to us and 
what sweet lessons they teach us, in kindness, love, industry, praise, 
and thanksgiving. 

What busy little homemakers they are! You have watched them 
in their nest building, have you not? How skillfully made is the 
oriole’s nest, that swings to and fro in the breezes! And the humming 
bird’s tiny resting place is dear, isn’t it> The tailor bird sews together 
long leaves and inside the little basket thus formed it builds its nest of 
cotton. 


Did you ever catch sight of 
the first robin in the springtime? 
What joy and cheer the blue jay 
brings us! And I must tell you 
that a mocking bird, a few 
months ago, came every morning, 
for a time, to sing for us. His 
perch was the chimney of the 
house next door. In New Zealand there is a very queer bird called the 
apteryx, which has a long bill, eyes like a rat, and no wings at all. 

This reminds us of that queer creature in Australia called the 
duckbill, which is covered with brown fur, and which has a long flat 
muzzle, like a duck’s bill, and webbed feet. Are these two last 
named creatures beasts or birds? 

The Bible says: “Yea, the stork in the heavens knoweth her 
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appointed times; and the turtle-dove and the swallow and the crane 
observe the time of their coming; but my people know not the law of 
Jehovah.” 

This sounds as though birds, in some things, know more than 
people do. And truly we have found that they have a wonderful in- 
telligence. They know what the weather is to be, and they tell us 
about it. I heard a farmer say: “I must get my potatoes in from the 
field right away, because the birds tell that cold weather is coming.” 

We love the birds as we love our friends. They are our “friends 
in feathers.” 

Some of them have come from across the great sea, but most of 
them have lived here a long time. 

Thoughtless people take the lives of the most beautiful birds. We 
cannot understand how they can bring themselves to do it, but they 
do. They kill them because they can sell them, to be used for hat 
decorations. If this slaughter is not stopped, we shall have no lovely 
song birds. 

The way to stop this cruelty is for women and little girls to stop 
wearing dead birds and wings on their hats and bonnets. 

When women and girls no longer want to wear dead birds, the 
men will stop taking the lives of birds, as no one will pay them for the 
bodies. We know that the place for a bird is in the blue sky and in the 
tree tops, and not in show cases or on hats. There are beautiful 
flowers and ribbons with which to trim hats. We need and want the 
sweet bird songs. Oriole and bobolink fill the world with joy and 
cheer, and vesper sparrow, thrush, and whippoorwill show us how to 
be grateful. 

In many states laws have been made to protect birds. Even back 
in the time of Moses there were laws to protect birds. One law reads: 
“Tf a bird’s nest chance to be before thee in the way, in any tree or 
on the ground, with young ones or eggs, and the dam sitting upon the 
young, or upon the eggs, thou shalt not take the dam with the young.” 

Our law is the law of love. We love and care for our little 
brothers and sisters, the birds, because we know that they are a part of 
the one great Life, of which we are another expression. 
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HARMONY 


In our preceding lesson we had “Heaven’’ for our subject. 

When our thoughts are kind, our words kind, and our bodies 
healthy, we are in a state of harmony; when we are in heaven we have 
harmony. 

Harmony is a state of mind in which we do not feel quarrelsome 
toward any person, toward any work, toward our environments. To 
reach harmony, we must not plan to “get even” with people; we must 
not criticize any one or anything. We must look steadily to the heaven 
within. 

There are many expressions of harmony. One of these expres- 
sions is music. Practicing our music lessons in a happy state of mind; 
practicing with the intention of finding as much harmony as we can, 
helps to bring other expressions of harmony to us. 

Practicing harmony thoughts toward others and toward home, 
helps us with our music. 

Our harmonious thoughts will help to heal our bodies. Harmony 
in the body comes when all the nerves, muscles, and bones do their 
own work perfectly and work perfectly with each other. We know 
that our nerves carry our thoughts to all parts of the body. If we keep 
thinking and saying: ““The Spirit of God in me is harmony,” the 
nerves will carry that truth to every part of the body. Then the mus- 
cles and bones will take it up, and they will know how to do their own 
work perfectly and how perfectly to work with each other. Soon 
crooked backs and lame limbs will be made perfect and the body will 
be made healthy. 

We all can be well and happy. Let us never cease to think of the 
Spirit of God within as the presence of harmony in our hearts, our 
bodies, and our surroundings. 
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A RAINY DAY 


Mary E. DuNN (8 years) 
Neosho, Mo. 


This is a very rainy day, 
And in the house I have to stay 
While Mother bakes a cake or two, 


And puts some vegetables on to stew. 


I get my kitchen cabinet and doll,< 

And set them against the kitchen wall; 

Then I get out all my dishes and pans 

And stir up a cake with my own little hands. 


And when its night and I’ve quit my play, 
I know I’ve enjoyed this rainy day. 


THE GIRL WHO LEARNED TO LOVE GOD 


JEAN FUEHRER (9 years) 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


There lived two girls named Claire and Mary. 

Claire believed in and loved God, but Mary did not. Claire, 
knowing this, prayed for her every night. 

One day when the two were walking together, Claire said: 
““Mary I had an awful headache last night and I prayed and it went 
away. 

That night Mary’s tooth ached, and she thought of what Claire 
had said. 

So Mary prayed; and the pain left her. 

The next day she told Claire about it, and added: “Claire, I have 


learned to love and trust God.” 
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DORIS’ HAPPY BIRTHDAY 


MERCEDES PENDLETON (12 years) 
Decatur, IIl. 


“Mother, I read one of Margaret’s Wee Wisdom magazines this 
afternoon,” cried Doris Martin, coming into Mrs. Martin’s kitchen. 
Mrs. Martin was making preparations for Doris’s birthday party, 
which was to take place on the following day. 

““This magazine has the nicest stories and poems in it; Margaret 
says I may read it when she has finished with it,”’ said Doris. “She 
gets one every month.” 

“Tt surely must be a nice little magazine to cause so much ex- 
citement,” laughed her mother. 

Doris helped her mother get the evening meal, and went to 
bed soon after. 

The next day the sun shone brightly and a cool breeze was blow- 
ing. Certainly, an ideal day for a birthday party! 

Doris was dressed in her new dress, long before any of the guests 
arrived. 

The party was a success. All the children had a good time. 

Doris received many beautiful presents. 

That night Doris was called into her mother’s room, and told that 
she might subscribe for Wee Wisdom magazine. 

“Oh! Mother dear,” cried Doris, “I am so happy; that is what 
I wanted most of all.” 


EXCUSES 


IRENE R. ANDERSON (14 years) 
Tampa, Fla. 


Excuses are very odious. And Franklin has said: “He who 
is good at making excuses, is seldom good for anything else.” | 
have found that to be quite true. 

Of course, there are different meanings of the word, “excuse.” 

Excuses should be used only when something accidentally 
happens. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 


. Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you wrote it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you copy 
anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at one 
time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail you 
a cap. 

. If the Boosters whose names are listed below will send the Booster depart- 
ment their full addresses, their membership cards will be sent to them: 

George Lasselle Ruth Ruley 

John Lasselle Dorothy Martin 

Richard Lasselle Eleanor Croner 

Mildred Rothbun Billy Houghton 

Minnie Rows Shirley M. Ponedel 

Gertrude Weber 


Dearest Wee Wisdom—I wish all the Wees could see how beautiful the 
place where I live is becoming. The trees are in full bloom. The almond trees 
are a lovely pale pink, the peach trees are pink, and the prune and the apricot 
blossoms are a delicate ivory color. The prune trees look like lovely brides, 
with their huge clusters of tiny flowers. While the trees are in full bloom, a 
blossom festival is held. These festivals are beautiful, and people from all 
over the country come to see the glorious sight. Soon there will be large 
luscious fruit in place of the thousands of blossoms. We should be grateful 
for this wonderful work of God and for all other reflections of his divine love 
and wisdom.—V inuta Crooke. 
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Dear Friends—I thank you for your prayers. I saved $2 in my prosperity 
bank; I want you to send another bank. I hope the friends to whom I sent 
Wee Wisdom are enjoying it as much as I do. Mother and Daddy hardly 
can wait until Weekly Unity comes, and I look forward to the coming of Wee 
Wisdom; we all love Unity literature. Much love to all the Wees.—Carol 
W hipple. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—I like all your stories and poems but I like best, 
“The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” I have learned The Prayer of Faith; 
I say it every morning and every night. Love to all the Wees.—Marcia Sun- 
derland ; Isle of Wight. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad that we are to have other songs in Wee 
Wisdom, and that Busy Sunbeams is continued. I wish to thank the Wees for 
their letters in Wee Wisdom; I enjoy them so much.—/rma Sternemann; 
Hawaii. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—When I first subscribed to Wee Wisdom you were 
a very small magazine.’ I have enjoyed watching you grow. I do not see how 
I could do without you.—Sue Johnson. 

Dear Secretary—I like Wee Wisdom very much. My father reads Wee 
Wisdom and thinks it is a very interesting magazine. I am pleased with the 
Booster membership card and the Booster booklet.—Nancy M. Parr. 

Dear Secretary—I take Wee Wisdom to school and my teacher reads it 
to the class. A\ll the children love it. My teacher asked me to bring other 
copies of Wee Wisdom to school. I like ““The Whistler.”—Mary Hesford. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


My dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom and God have helped me since | 
have received the magazine. They have helped me to be more of what I should 
be. I am praying to God to make me a sweet little girl. I like best Busy 
Sunbeams and the music page.—Florence Preston. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One day when I was out playing with some of my 
friends, they became angry with me. They went home. That night I prayed 
that we would be friends again and the next morning one of the girls came to 
me and said that she was sorry. We all are friends again—Doris Driggs. 

Dear Wee Wisdom-—I have received only two copies of Wee Wisdom 
but like it very much. I take the magazine to school and my teacher reads it 
to the class. She likes it so well that she is going to get it for her niece. Before 
I learned The Prayer of Faith I could not read notes, but now I get good grades 
in music. I am grateful to God for his help.— Jewell Rich. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every day. I am doing 
well. You have done more for me than any medicine that I ever have taken.— 
Olivia V. Robinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—You have helped me in my schoolwork, and my 
health is better:—Wéilhelmina Nolan. 

Dear Friends—I am a better boy since receiving your prayers. I am 
overcoming the desire to tell falsehoods. —Conrad Thomas, jr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am growing better every day since I have been 
reading you.—Leon Rawlin. 

Dear Unity—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I say the prayers that you 
sent me, every morning and every night, and I am getting stronger daily. When 
I finish reading my copies of Wee Wisdom I give them to my cousins. I thank 
God and Unity for your help.—Betty Todd. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every night. When a 
friend cf mine was ill of the chicken pox I visited her. I knew that I was 
not exposed to the disease, as I remember these lines in The Prayer of Faith: 


God is my All; I know no fear, 
Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
—Helen Morrison. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI scarcely know what part of Wee Wisdom I like 
best—every page, I believe. The Prayer of Faith helps me in my schoolwork. 
I am doing so well in my schoolwork that I have only two final examinations to 
take, as I have an average of 95% in the other studies.—Ellen Wilson. 

Dear Wees—The Prayer of Faith is helping me in my schoolwork. By 
being so good in my studies I was permitted to skip a grade. I inclose a love 
offering.—Everette Morton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—tThe Prayer of Faith has helped me in my school- 
work.—Barbara Clark. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—By reading Wee Wisdom, I have gained strength, 
faith, power, and a desire to do right.—Helga West. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I was ill of influenza, but for only three days. I 
said The Prayer of Faith again and again. I held the thought that I was going 
to get well, and I did get well_—Mildred Thornton. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 

Ellen Prichard, Stark, IIl.; Josephine Swartz, 224 E. Spruce st., Mis- 
soula, Mont.; Vivian Stocker, S. Tamworth, N. H.; Hattie Stocker, S. Tam- 
worth, N. H.; Miriam Webster, 79 Garfield st., Quincy, 69, Mass. ; Marguerite 
Warner, 4624 Central ave., Los Angeles, Calif.; Lida Estes, 203 Furness 
ave., Selma, Ala.; Elizabeth Littlefield, box 75, Bandon, Ore.; Evelyn 
Manciet, box 74, Bandon, Ore.; Doris Pape, 830 Parker st., Newark, N. J.; 
Mary Buck, 8100 E. Jefferson, Beldon Cross bldg., Detroit, Mich.; Alice 
Grinn, The Cuckolds street station, Newagen, York Harbor, Maine; Genevieve 
F. Scott, Hamiota, Man., Can.; Ruth Eddy, Audrey Eddy, and Clifford Eddy, 
158 S. st., Providence, R. I.; Carolyn Hall, 555 Trost ave., Rochester, 
N. Y.; Madaline Cleaves, Natalie, Pa.; Pauline Remington, 76 Canal st., 
Brattleboro, Vt. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Lida Estes; Frances Coakley; Conrad Thomas, jr.; Louis Van Winkle; 
Florence Putman; Doris Pape; Mary Buck; Betty Safford; Clifford Albertson; 
Peggy Hardman; Harriet Taylor; LaVerne Sherwood; Erin Hurley; Carl 
Hurley; Wilma Logan; Doris Logan; Alice Bryan; Katherine Martinson; Jean 
McCochren; Dorothy Blacking; Ruth Hale; Kathryn Radcliffe; Billy Kilgore; 
Florence Preston ; Myrtle Meyne; Josephine Swartz; Vivian Stocker; Hattie 
Stocker; Rosalie Lowe. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 

Helen Richardson: health, schoolwork; Ruth Towner: health, prosperity, 
schoolwork; Martha Hensley: vision; Harry Bellingham: health, illumination 
for father; Marguerite Warner: music; Rosalie Lowe: schoolwork, music, 
obedience; Edna Mulligan: health for mother; Kathleen Hand: music, school- 
work; Juanita Green: skates to be returned; Juriel Craddick: health, schoolwork; 
Charles Burney: health, schoolwork; Leon Rawlin: schoolwork; Elizabeth 
Winston: health, schoolwork; Charlotte Durand: guidance. 
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Dear Wees: 


I have had a delightful trip. Since writing my February 
letter to you, I have been visiting with the Wees. I went into 
Texas, California, and Utah. I lectured in eight towns and 
in every one of them I met many of the wee readers of Wee 
Wisdom. A bright and happy lot they are, and much of my 
joy in the trip came through making their acquaintance. 


I learned about Booster Clubs, and how Wee Wisdom 
is being used in Sunday schools and in day schools and the 
great good that it is doing wherever it is being sent. 

At one place where I lectured, a number of the Sunday 


school boys and girls came onto the platform and sang “The 
Airplane Song.” 


Everywhere I lectured there were Wees in the audience. 
No matter how long the services were, they stayed and made 
the room bright by the loveliness of their eager faces. 

I cannot give all of this letter to telling you about my trip 
and my meeting with the Wees, although I should like to tell 
you many things more. There are two points concerning your 
letters to us which I wish to mention. 


First point: The number of Booster letters which we re- 
ceive is large. We cannot use all of these letters, because 
we have many other things to give you. We always use the 
ones that tell us how you use Wee Wisdom, how it teaches you 
to be healthier, wiser, and kinder. 


Second point: When you write to Silent Unity for help 
of any kind, be sure always to give your full name and your 
full address. When you do this, Silent Unity answers your 
letters. But when you do not give your name and address, the 
workers in Silent Unity do not know to whom or where they 
should send a letter. 


I am sure that you will remember these two points when 
you write to us. 


With love, 
THE EpirTor. 
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BUSY SUNBEAMS 
FRANCES W. FouLks 


Not long ago I saw a little workbag, and my very first thought 
as I looked at it, was: “How fine it would be if every one of my 
Busy Sunbeams had a bag just like this one.” In my make-believe I 
sent one to each of you, and I want you to help make this make-believe 
come true. I am sure that you will be glad 
many times when you are using it, for it has a 
Ribbon place to keep your needles, thread, thimble, 
tapeline—well, just everything one needs to 
work with—and they are all together in one 
place, too, when needed. 

For this bag you will need to get one yard 
of figured or flowered ribbon with a solid col- 
ored border on each side. This ribbon should 
be seven inches wide and of colors that will not 
soil easily. You will need also three yards of 
satin ribbon, a half inch wide, of the same color 


Ribbor. as the border of the wider ribbon, and a half 

MS yard of white elastic about a fourth of an inch 
Diagram1 wide. 

If you have your needle, thread, tapeline, 

thimble, and scissors, we are ready to begin. Take your tapeline 
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and measure and cut off three and a third inches of the wide ribbon. 
Cut seven more of these pieces, and then make a tiny hem on each 
side of all of them. Cut sixteen pieces of the narrow ribbon, each 


three and a third inches 

long. Turning the ends | 
under, baste one of these 
pieces of narrow ribbon on 
each end of the wider rib- 
bon, leaving just a_ tiny 
space between it and the : 
border. Diagram 1 will 

show you how to place them. Whip these pieces of ribbon on each 
edge, making very tiny stitches. 

When all eight of the pieces are finished, double them over in 
the middle, so that the narrow ribbons are on the inside, and whip 
them together on each side up as far as the narrow ribbon. This 
makes a little bag, does it not? We shall whip these little bags all 
together in a row, sewing them just as far as the narrow ribbons. 
Diagram 4 shows you how four of them look when whipped together. 
When you have them all together in a nice row, whip the last one to 
the first one, and you have a circle of little bags. 

I know that you are wondering what we are to do next. Well, 
Re this is the next thing: a floor 
for our bag, a foundation. 
It is always good to have a 
strong foundation. That is 
the reason why we go to 
school and learn, the reason 
why we are learning more 
and more about Truth: so 
we shall have a strong foun- 
dation for life when we 
grow up and go out into the 
world. Likewise, we shall 
make a strong foundation 
for our bag. 

Get some cardboard, 
strong but not very thick, 
and cut two round pieces 
: four inches across. Prob- 
Diagram 3 ably you can find in the 

' cupboard a saucer of that 
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size, to cut them by. ‘This cardboard is our foundation. Then cut 
two pieces of the ribbon enough larger than the cardboard, to allow 
you to turn under all around. Lay one of the cardboards on one of 
the 4S. of silk and with needle and thread catch through the silk 
at one side, then into silk across 
on opposite side. Run some 


small stitches along the edge of 

//' | the silk a little way, then jump 
all the way across to the oppo- 

\\ site side. Keep doing this all 


around to where you started. 

tL ram zm If you will look at Diagram 3, 

probably you will understand 

the work better. Fix the other cardboard the same way, then lay them 
together, with the stitches in, and whip them all around. 

Now we have the floor made, and we shall whip the circle of 
little bags on to it. We shall first tack it on to the circle in several 
places, by measuring the half of the bags; or we can tack it in one 
place, then count four bags and tack it to the opposite side of the 
“floor.” Then tack it half way between on the floor and bags, on 
each side. Now whip the bags and the floor together all around. If 
it seems necessary, run a little gathering string around the bottom of 
the bags before starting the whipping. Turn this side in after it is 
finished. 

Take the little piece of elastic, run it under the narrow ribbon 
of all the pockets on the inside, and tack the elastic together. Then 
cut in two the narrow ribbon you have left and run one piece all 
around under the ribbons on the opposite side and tie the ends in a 
tiny bow. Beginning on the other side, opposite the bow, or with four 
on each side, run the ribbon all around in the same place and tie these 
ends in a tiny bow also. This is the draw string, also the handle. 
Now the bag looks like Diagram 4. 

You can fill the pockets with fine thread and coarse thread, both 
black and white, a paper of needles, tapeline, snaps, hooks and eyes, 
buttons, a ball of darning cotton, and any other thing you might need. 
Make a tiny pincushion of a bit of the ribbon that is left. Get a little 
emery ball, a tiny pair of scissors, and your thimble; then you will be 
ready for work any time, any place. It will be well to keep a cork 
to ve the points of the scissors in so that they will not punch through 
the bag. 

This makes a lovely gift for one who intends to travel, for it is 
compact and complete, and it takes up only a tiny bit of room. It 
will be just the thing for you to take on your camping trip, for you 
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will find there will be buttons to sew on and stockings to darn and rips 
to sew up, even more than at home. And maybe dear Mother will 
not be along, and you will not be able to run to her for help. If you 
have a bit of fancywork you will find room to tuck it away in the bag. 
Perhaps you will find time to sit in the shade of a big tree and finish 
it—maybe for Mother. Our Wees know how to give as well as to 
receive and they are happy in both giving and receiving. They are 
blessed channels through which the Father scatters his bountiful sun- 
shine in their parts of his kingdom. 


Jesus said, Suffer the little children, and forbid them not, to come 
unto me: for to such belongeth the kingdom of heaven.—Matthew. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying 
this prayer for them.] 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 

Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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TREASURE ISLAND 


“Do you think she will float?’ 

“Surely she will. Didn’t we line her with tin, and tar all the 
cracks?” 

“She” was a peculiar-looking flatboat, which had just been car- 
ried to the creek bank by her three perspiring but determined builders. 

“We'll launch her, and if she floats we'll wade out and climb 
aboard,” directed Joe, the oldest of the shipbuilders. 

“If she sinks, how can we get her up?” anxiously inquired 
Jimmy. 

“Why, if she sinks,” laughed Henry, the third member of the 
firm, “we shall leave her where she sticks. We won’t want her.” 

“No,” said Joe, “I think we would better tie my long rope on 
her; if she should sink, maybe we could drag her to the bank. We 
could use the material, you know. But she is going to float. Well, 
here goes—everybody push.” 

After much effort on the part of the boys, the boat was pushed 
out into deep water and “She’’ floated. 

The firm cheered heartily. 

““Get the pole and come on,” ordered Captain Joe, and they all 
waded out and got aboard. Joe, standing in the center, pushed off 
with the pole. Their progress was not rapid. Often the water be- 
came too shallow and the captain and the crew had to jump out and 
push or carry the boat until deeper water was reached. However, 
they were traveling and the boat was afloat, which was joy enough for 
the sailors. 

“The old creek looks different out here from what it does from the 
bank,” said Henry. 

“Yes,” agreed Jimmy, “it’s almost like a strange country. Let’s 
play that we are adventurers, searching for treasure.” 
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Down the creek they went, under the big bridge which, when 
they looked up at it, did not seem the familiar friend on whose broad 
back they had crossed the creek so many times. 

Just behind the bridge, where the creek bends, the boat stuck 
on a bar of mud, and no amount of prodding or tugging served to 
dislodge it. Joe dug his pole deep into the mud in an effort to pry the 
boat out. It did not move, but the pole struck something solid, and 
the boys, their curiosity aroused, got sticks and began digging to find 
out what was hidden in the mud. After a few moments they brought 
to the surface a square tin box. 

“Why, that is the cash box that was taken from Miss Morgan’s 
room, just before school closed,” said Jimmy. 

“Yes, and the money is still in it;” and Joe shook the box to 
prove his assertion. 

“The person who took it either couldn’t force the lock, or he 
thought that some one suspected him and so he threw the box into the 
creek. Perhaps he stood right up there on the bridge.” 

“‘Let’s name this place “Treasure Island,’ ” said Jimmy, jumping 
up and down in his excitement. 

“T say, let’s take the money up to Miss Morgan’s house,” was 
Henry’s suggestion. 

Leaving the boat stuck on “Treasure Island,” the three dripping 
and muddy adventurers took the box to Jimmy’s teacher. 

Later, clad in dry clothing, the treasure seekers, whose search had 
succeeded beyond their dreams, told their story to a reporter. 

That night, just before bedtime, Jimmy was sitting with Mother 
in the swing. He was happy and proud, for wasn’t he to have his 
name in the paper the next morning? Also he was a bit sleepy as he 
watched the silly June bugs bang themselves against the screen in their 
efforts to reach the light. 

“Mother,” he said, as he laid his head in her lap, “‘it’s just like 
being grown-up treasure hunters, only they don’t always find the 
treasure, and we did. ” 
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Lesson 12, JUNE 17, 1923. 


ESTHER, THE PATRIOT QUEEN.—Esther 4:13—5:3. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Who knoweth whether thou art not come to the 
kingdom for such a time as this >—Esth. 4:14. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Esther was a true patriot and loved her people more than anything 
else in the world. Her love was so great that when the need came to save 
the Jews, she was willing to go to the king even though the act might cost 
her life. 

We think of being patriotic to our country, but there is a higher 
patriotism than that. Jesus told us that the kingdom of heaven is within 
us, and we should be loyal to that kingdom and its great King. We 
should so love the people in this kingdom, which are all of God’s children, 
that we will be willing to face any danger to save them from harm. 

As the love in Queen Esther’s heart was able to change the will of 
the king, love in our hearts will break down anger and human will in our- 
selves and in others. 

God always finds a way to save his people.” It seemed strange that 
Esther, a Jewish girl, should become queen in that great country; but when 
the Jews were in danger of being put to death it was found that there was 
a real reason for Esther’s being where she could save them. We may find 
ourselves in strange positions sometimes, but if we are true to God in all our 
thoughts, the time will come when we shall know why he has placed us 
where we are and what our duty is. Then we can be patriotic to our 


kingdom and find the work that we have to do. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is the highest patriotism? 
What will break down an angry will? 
Why are we in the world? 
How do we find the work that we have to do? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—God sent me into the world to do his work, and 
I will be true. 


MEMORY VERSE 


God placed me in his kingdom 
A certain need to fill; 

He gave me love’s own power 

' To soothe an angry will. 


Lesson 13, JUNE 24, 1923. 
REVIEW 


GoLDEN TExT—Let us also, seeing we are compassed about with so 
great a cloud of witnesses, lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth 
so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race that is set before 


us.—Heb. 12:1. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We study the lives of great persons because qualities which these 
persons represent to us are qualities in ourselves. 

The study of the life of Abraham and of what faith did for him 
makes us want to have more faith in God. 

' The story of Joseph teaches us to forgive those who may try to harm 
us. When we live close to God, he brings us good out of everything. 

We all have times when we need to stand still and listen for the 
salvation of the Lord. At these times, if we think of Moses, we shall be 
reminded that God will lead us out of darkness into light. 

The love of Ruth for Naomi strengthens the love of God in us. 

We should listen for the voice of God to speak to us from within. 
The life of Samuel shows how the Lord will guide us when we hear him. 

As the children of Israel were happier under the rulership of David 
than they were under Saul, so we are happier when love rules our lives 
than we are when the will is in control. 

The life of Elijah shows us that service to God brings good into 
our lives, and that we must be brave in standing for the right. 

Willingness to do God’s work brings to us wonderful visions and 
great good, as it did to Isaiah. 
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We need courage to stand for the right. A deeper courage grows in 
us as we learn of the courage which Jeremiah had because of faith in God. 

We must get our strength from God through prayer, as Nehemiah 
did, that we may give courage to others. 

God sends us into his world to do his work. If we are loyal to his 
kingdom we shall be cared for and shall find favor in the world. 

If we learn to find in ourselves the things the great people of the 
Bible mean to us, we shall become more like our heavenly Father. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Why do we study the lives of the great men and women in the Bible? 
Of what do some of these characters make us think > 
Name some qualities in us that these persons represent. 
Why do we wish to find these things in ourselves? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will find the things within myself that make 
me more like a child of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The great men of the Bible 
Upon my mind impress 
The qualities of Spirit 
That I myself possess. 


LEsson 1, Jury !, 1923. 
JOHN THE BAPTIST.—Luke 3:3-8; 7:24-28. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel; For he hath 
visited and wrought redemption for his people.—Luke | :68. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When we want to know more of God and to take him into our lives, 
we begin by changing our thoughts. The old thoughts which we have 
been thinking have made us unhappy, and we have seemed to be in a wil- 
derness of trouble. Then our hearts cry out for God and we turn our thoughts 
to spiritual things. This is a sign that we are ready to welcome the Lord 
into our minds and our lives. He has always been with us, but we perhaps 
did not know it. 

When this change takes place in our hearts and we cleanse our minds 
of wrong thinking, we are doing the things in our own lives which John the 
Baptist did in the country about Jordan. We are cleansing our hearts with 
clean thoughts and are making “straight the way of the Lord” to come into 
our lives. 


As this cleansing takes place within us, we learn that we cannot be 
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great in our thinking until the Spirit of the Lord comes into our hearts, be- 
cause the Spirit .is so much greater than our own thoughts. 

We live clean thoughts and become strong and brave. If the thoughts 
which have ruled us are error thoughts, we have courage to tel! them that 
they are wicked. We learn that as Jesus Christ grows greater within 
us, our own thoughts of sickness and sorrow and fear will become less. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How do we begin to learn more of God? 

How are we like John the Baptist? 

What will make us great in our thinking? 

What happens as our understanding of Jesus Christ becomes greater 
within us? 


LEsson THOUGHT—1 will cleanse my mind from all wrong thinking. 
MEMORY VERSE 


The cleansing water of Spirit, 
Upon me from heaven is poured; 

My voice shall cry out with gladness 
To make straight the way of the Lord. 


Lesson 2, 8, 1923. 
MARY, THE MOTHER OF JESUS.—Luke 2:41-52. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Thou shalt call his name JESUS; for it is he that 
shall save his people from their sins— Matt. 1:21. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We speak of God as our Father, and in his love for us we find that he 
is our Mother, also. All of his children—boys and men, as well as 
girls and women—should be like their Father-Mother. So we find in 
every person what we call the mother qualities. 

The greatest of these qualities is love, Jove so great and so beautiful 
that it is like God’s own love, of which it is a part. This is the kind of 
love that Mary had for God, and for Jesus, the Son of God. 

The love in us helps us to see the beautiful and the wonderful things 
of life and to ponder them in our hearts, as Mary kept the sayings about 
Jesus. 

Another mother quality which is within every person is that of hearing 
when God speaks to us. It is called intuition. God is always trying to 
guide us, but unless we are willing to let this mother quality grow in us, 
we do not often hear his voice. It is a beautiful thing to be still and to listen 


| 
| 
i 
| 
| 


& 


38 WEE WISDOM 


for the inner voice, and it is something which we all should do every day. 
The mother qualities in us make us more gentle and more tender. 
They help us to create more beauty in the world, and they guide our 
minds so that we are not so willful. 
The more we study about Jesus’ mother, the more we find these mother 
qualities in ourselves and let them come out. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is God's relation to us? 


Have we mother qualities in ourselves? 
What is the greatest of these qualities? 
What is one way in which we can find these qualities in ourselves? 


Lesson THOUGHT—“My soul doth magnify the Lord,” and I show 


forth divine love to all men. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The mother of Jesus shall teach me 
That I should be more like her Son; 

That I, who am made in God’s image, 
Can be Father-Mother in one. 


Lesson 3, Juty 15, 1923. 
SIMON PETER.—Matt. 16:13-18, 21-23; John 21:15-17. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Lord, thou knowest all things; thou knowest that 
I love thee.—John 21:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In our lesson about Abraham, we learned something about having — 
faith in God. In this lesson we learn that faith comes to us when our 
heavenly Father gives us understanding. 

We may have faith in our parents because we know and love them. 
We need to know more about God and to love him more, if we would have 
faith in him. “Flesh and blood,” as it is used in this lesson, means people 
or human thoughts, and they cannot make us know God as we should know 
him. We must learn about God by asking him to reveal himself to us. 
When we learn about him in this way, we learn that he never changes 
and that he is All-good. When we understand that much about God, 
we know that we can have perfect faith in him. 

When the Son of God in us calls us to follow him, we must recognize 
that he really is the Christ. He will show us the way to serve him in our 
own work. Peter was a fisherman and Jesus told him that he should be- 
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come a fisher of men, which meant that he was to help win men into the 
kingdom of heaven. 

We sometimes deny the Christ in us, as Peter denied Jesus. Every 
time we do not do His will, it is the same as saying that we do not know 
him. 

Jesus expects us to show our love for him by feeding his “lambs.” 
All around us are people who are hungry for kind words and health and 
happiness. By helping to give them these things we are showing our love 


for the Son of God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What gives us faith in God? 

From whom does understanding come ? 

Do we ever deny Jesus Christ? 

If we really love Jesus what does he expect us to do? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will build my faith on my understanding of 
God. 


MEMORY VERSE 
By faith that is built on a knowledge of God, 


Firm as a rock I'll be. 


I ever will say to my innermost self: 
““Thou art the Christ in me.” 


The good received through all 
our days, 
Calls forth our love, our 


thanks, our praise. 
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HOW THE CHICKADEE KNEW 
IRENE STANLEY 


A little brown chickadee sat one day, 
On the bare low branch of a cottonwood tree. 
He cocked a bright eye in an anxious way, 
And frowned at his mate’s cheery “Chick-a-dee-dee!” 
““We have nothing to eat, dear,” he ventured to say, 
“Tho’ I’ve searched quite all over, no food can I see.” 


The chickadee lady spoke never a word; 
Her brown head was bent, her eyes were shut tight, 
And her husband, quite certain she couldn’t have heard, 
Repeated: “My dear, we’ve no supper tonight.” 
Then up spoke his wife, like a wise little bird: 
“There is plenty to eat, and it’s almost in sight.” 


A little while later, some distance away, 
Some toothsome brown seeds they espied ‘neath a tree. 
Mr. Chickadee now was inclined to be gay, 
“*But how did you know these were here >’’ queried he. 
And the chickadee lady stopped eating to say: 
““‘Why, dear, some one told me, as plain as could be!” 
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CODE PUZZLE 


BERNAN WADE (11 years) 
Lawndale, Calif. 


Key: A=Z, B= Y, C—X, etc. 
WI blf drhs gsv dliow dviv yvggvi? 
Ovg nv gvoo blf dszg gl wl: 
Hvg z dzexs fklm blfi zxgrlmh; 
Pvyvk gsvn zodzbh hgizrtsg zmw glfv. 
Irw blfi nrmw lu hvourhs nigrevh, 
Ovg blfi gslftsgh yv xovzm zmw srts. 
BIf xzm nzpv z orggov Vwvm 


Lu gsv hksviv blf Ixxfkb. 


—Voo0z Dsvvovi Droxic. 


AN ENIGMA 


My first’s in high, but not in low; 

My second’s in come, but not in go; 
My third’s in air, but not in sky; 

My fourth’s in howl, but not in cry; 

My fifth’s in milk, but not in tea; 

My sixth’s in land, but not in sea; 
My seventh’s in ground, but not in sod; 


My whole is a wonderful gift from God. 
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN MAY WEE WISDOM 


Bible characters: 


Ruth; rut (h) Herod; hero(d) 
Hosea; hose(a) Cain; ca(i)n 
Mark; mar(k) Peter; pe(t)er 


Truth pi: “Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.” 
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THE STRAY KITTEN 


_ One day we heard Boon making a 
fuss in the barn. Buddy and I went 
out to see what was the matter. 

We found him standing before the 
manger, and on the manger was a 
kitten. The kitten had its little back 
all fuzzed up, and it was spitting at 
Boon. And Boon was jumping around 
and barking little barks at the kitten. 

Buddy told Boon to stop barking. 
He stopped barking but he kept wiggling 
and acting excited. 

Buddy picked up the kitten. It was 
afraid, and stuck its claws into his 
sweater. But he petted it and carried 
it out of the barn. 
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Then he let me take it. I carried it 
into the house, and Mother said that 
I might keep it. 

We gave it some milk, and it seemed 
very hungry. After it had eaten, it 
rubbed up against my legs, and purred. 
Mother said that this is the way kittens 
do when they mean: 

‘*Thank you; I am very happy.” 

Buddy puta basket back of the range 
for the kitten, and Mother gave us a 
piece of carpet, to be put into the 
basket for a bed. 

The kitten is black, but it has a 
white spot on its nose. I call my 
kitten Kitty Black. | 
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My sister and I play 
I throw the ball; Sister holds the bat. 


Sometimes, if she does not move at all, 


I hit the bat with our rubber ball. 


When I have hit it, I have my fun; 


I say: “O run, little Sister, run!” 


And I pretend that I do not see 
The ball that is right in front of me. 


So I let her make the plum tree base, 
And come safe back to the batting place. 
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She points at the ball, and gaily cries: 
“O Ben! It is there, before your eyes! 


Then I still am out, and she is in; 
I could not bear against her to win. 


I could win, of course, but I will not, 
For Sister is just a little tot, 


And she likes to play as if she were 
As large as I, who take care of her. 
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June 1, 1923 


Dear Wees: 


What do you do on rainy days when there is no 
school? 

Let me tell you how you can pass some of the time 
this summer, especially on afternoons when the rain 
patters, patters against the windowpane, and it’s so 
“comfy” inside, cuddled up in a corner of a big chair, 
with an interesting book to pore over. 

If you can read for yourself, you'll enjoy “Wee Wis- 
dom's Way,” in particular, whether you are a boy or 
a girl. It’s a story-about a family that was made over 
by learning the Truth. “Treasure Box" relates the 
experiences of two girls—the one, busy and earnest, 
the other, idle and carefree, like the butterfly. You'll 
want to know how it “turns out.” Girls love this story, 
as they also do “Love's Roses,” which gives the history 
of a thrilling period in Thelma’s life. 

Should you be fond of outdoor life, “In Christ's 
Garden” will especially please your fancy. Oh, yes, this 
makes me think of the prettiest book that I can tell you 
about: “The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” It has 
eight lovely colored pictures! The story teaches you 
something worth knowing, as do all these stories which 
I have mentioned. 

Then there are those charming Wee Wisdom 
Picture Books, two of them, with the beautifully colored 
pictures and rimes that go with them. 

I can see you happily occupied with these books for 
several rainy summer afternoons. 


Your loving friend, 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


P. S.:—“The Garden, the Gate, and the Key” will be sent for 
$1.50; “Wee Wisdom’s Way,” paper, for 75 cents; cloth, $1.50. 
na Box” costs 50 cents, and so does “In Christ's Garden.” 
“Love's Roses” costs 25 cents. “Wee Wisdom Picture Book,” 
Vol. I, costs $1; “Wee Wisdom Picture Book,” Vol. II, also 


costs $1. 
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JUNE 


BLANCHE 


June came, hidden in a rosebud, 
Laugh’d, to think that no one knew; 
But a sunbeam kissed the bud tip, 
South breeze ‘gainst her petals blew. 
Traitor rosebud stretched and 
open’'d— 
Laughing June was full in view. 
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So I'm in tune 
With all the world, 
Each day in June. 
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NOON 


Wy Like warm June 
winds, 
I'm glad and free, 
Because the good 
In all, I see. 


My sleep is sweet 
As scent of flowers. 

Love angels guard 

Through still night 


hours 
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